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cunning and blowing hot and cold upon the clear pool of
your judgment, as evil clouds and storms trouble the still
waters of a mountain lake.
Never have I taken part in any activity or meeting
or protest against your good self or your discipline as
wise Principal and head of this great academic body
corporate,
Never did I address students in the city to encourage
strike. I know nothing of any of these things. I know
not the words of the cruel report which you read aloud in
ringing tones.
The echoes of your voice and of your harsh cry to me
to stand and to leave the room and leave my dear and well-
beloved College and my fair College haunts are ringing
still in my stifled ears as thunder rings in a mountain
valley above a running brook.
But all these things, how can I say them in a little
letter., when my heart is full?
How shall I make myself clear to you, for my heart
is clear as crystal and without a flaw?
Will you not., dear sir^ you., who are renowned far and
wide for your kindness and gentleness and the fairness of
your way., will you not have pity upon me and allow me
to speak with you?
I can make clear to you my every intention and each
and every act which I have performed^ if you will but in